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barbers' shops of old, news and new comers are of right to be
sought and found. It was now eight good months since we
had last sat in a public coffee-house, and that in the sub-
urbs of Grhazzah (or Ofaza)5 of Palestine; the rest of our jour-
ney having been through lands too backward in civilization or
too forward in bigotry, or both one and the other, to admit
of such establishments. But Bahreyn is beyond the Wahhabee
circle, and breathes the atmosphere, so to speak, of Basrah and
Persia. We gladly took our seats on the high matted benches,
amid turbaned townsmen and gaily-dressed shopkeepers, to en-
quire about the latest arrivals from the port of 'Ajeyr, whence
Aboo-'Eysa was to embark, according to our parting agreement.
Meanwhile the white-vested waiter prepared and presented our
coffee, after filling the huge Nargheelahs here in use with the
strong 'Oman tobacco, the bugbear of Eiad; but here t LOLLS
avons change tout cela.

No news was however to be learnt touching the individual in
question; the strong north winds then prevailing, which had
favoured our voyage from Ivateef, were directly in the teeth of
any one desirous of a passage to Menfimah from 'Ajeyr. We left
the coffee-house, and went through streets and lanes searching up
and down, and addressing ourselves to every person who might
seem to afford the faintest prospect of the desired information,
till we got thoroughly ashamed of our own enquiries, and gave
up our April-fool's errand ; the more that we had now to think
how and where to find a berth for passing the time of our
sojourn, till our friend should arrive from Hasa.

Nor was this an easy quest. Bahreyn, like most eastern
localities, has no inns properly speaking; and the Khfms, which
here as elsewhere apologize for that deficiency, had too un-
promising and insecure a look to allow the fixing our residence
in any one of them. For many hours we sought ia vain where
to establish ourselves, and much regretted the good English
custom of a placard with " lodgings to let," not introduced here
in the front windows. At last we entered a pretty coffee-house,
much like a " Sailors' Home"" in situation near the beach, in
size and style of customers. Its owner, a very civil man, took
our cause in hand, ordered his head man to supply his place
awhile, and went in quest of quarters for us, taking Barakfit